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Valentines Day 


James was on tour and you were on your apartment, watching romantic movies by yourself, wishing to be 
with him. He talked to you on the phone earlier to wish you happy valentines but you still missed him. 

it was late and you were falling asleep by the time that the movie was ending, so you stood up to turned the 
TV off, when you heard a knock on the window, you turned around to see.. and it was nothing, so you began 
heading to your room when suddenly a stronger tap hits the window, followed by a "y/n it's me!" You were 
scared and freaked out, because first you weren't expecting anyone, and second nobody climbs the emergency 
ladder on the apartment's window, but anyway you headed towards the window. 

You turned the lights on and there was James, in the emergency ladder of the apartment. 

"James!" You screamed, pulling him inside, "you scared the hell out of me" you grunted and touched his cheek 


"you are so cold!" 


He pulled you towards him and kissed you deeply "just wait and I'll be hot in a minute" he replied, he lifted you 
up and carried you to the room, tossing you on the bed. 

"How did you arrived, weren't you on tour?" You asked 

"| flew from there; | couldn't leave you alone on valentine's day, you are better than a damn concert, besides 
the boys also went out.." he responded. 

"All right, i have so many questions like in first place, why did." You began saying as He interrupted by kissing 
you 

"No talking until I'm done" he got on top of you and removed his shirt, you took off yours, and he pulled your 
pajama shorts, removed your bra and continued kissing you, trailing kisses all over your neck. You were 
breathing heavily, and felt him grow hard, he got a hand on your panty and began touching you, and you 
gasped. Then he proceeded, James got a finger inside you, then another one, as he kissed you. 

You whispered "I need you inside me" so in a matter of seconds he took his underwear, and so did you. He 
teased you with the tip of his penis, going up and down you entrance and teasing your clit "James" you moaned 
"You want me? You want this?" He asked grabbing his cock 

"|. l. Need you" you said moaning and grabbed his bare back, and digging your nails in it. "All right, you asked 
for it" he said in a mocking voice. You opened your legs for him, closing your eyes tight and preparing for him, 
he positioned himself between your tights and pressed forward, in a matter of seconds he trusted faster and 
deeper, you were screaming his name, really loud, as the top of the bed hit the wall violently. 

He was groaning, even saying your name a few times, as you said loudly 

"James l'm coming, please keep going" he trusted faster and deeper, as you felt your heart pound in your 
chest and sweat form in your forehead. You were close to the orgasm as James kept trusting. 

When you finally hit it you screamed his name loud and grabbed tightly to his strong back, he finished a few 
seconds after, rolling by your side, sweating, and breathing really heavy. 

"Happy valentine's day" he said 

"Happy Valentine's Day, moron" you replied laughing. 

"I think lIl.. take a shower" he said "and get a good rest because tomorrow | will take you to a nice place to 
take breakfast, and go for a walk, maybe go to the movies, whatever you want babe, you deserve it" you 
nodded, as he stood up taking a towel, wrapping it around his hips, and heading to the bathroom. 


It was a nice valentine's day after all. 


